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	1. Character Descriptions

Character Descriptions 

Courtney Lori

Emma would be considered an ordinary Ninth Grader with her ordinary name, ordinary looks, and average grades. The only thing that isn't completely ordinary is her (unhealthy) obsession with Doctor Who. She hates when people say The Doctor's name is Doctor Who and treats aliens like they're a known thing. She keeps her fangirl rants between her and her friends though, in fear of being considered a complete freak. She can be extremely violent but can also be the nicest person you could meet. She is an adrenaline junkie and will do whatever it takes for good to prevail. She has blonde hair, blue-green eyes, and very pale skin.

Hannah Karen

One of Emma's best friends and the only other whovian. She's a geek and not afraid to show it! She's almost as obsessed with Doctor Who as Emma, but didn't get to watch everything before it she was forced to stop by her concerned mother. She wishes that she could someday meet David Tennant (her favorite) and hopes for Moffat to stop killing everyone. She is nice and the least violent human being ever. She has strawberry blonde hair, gray-blue eyes, and really really pale skin.

The Nerd Herd (The Herd)

Emma's group of friends created a squad of which consists of all of the girls that they are friends with. The members are Trinity Cole, Miranda Birkmire, Hannah Chi, Christine Lory, Julia Sara, Grace Shane, Alexandra Kate, Hannah Karen, Abby Ray, and (of course) Courtney. These people are different in almost every way, but they are as close as could be. They all live in the USA.

**This is just what you'll need to know about the OC part of the story.**

**I only own my OCs and even those are based off of real people so… yeah. **

** -Dreamer**


	2. Chapter 1

**Point of view will be showed as **POV- Person's Name

**The idea is that the show is a "glimpse" of the future.**

**I only own my OC's, the familiar stuff is all the beautiful work of BBC. **

Chapter 1

POV- Courtney

It's my lucky day, I _finally _get to see the wonderful country of England! Most people want to see it because of monuments or buildings, I want to see it because, well, it's the home of Doctor Who! My mom caved after I told her that even if _she _didn't get me to England that I'd get there anyways, and she liked that idea even less. So here I am with one ticket to England and enough money to support me for about a month, including a ticket back. I settle myself down and as soon as I can, I start watching all of the episodes of Doctor Who.

About Seven Hours Later

I look around me at the unfamiliar country I just stepped into, soaking in the scenery. Somehow I find myself in front of The London Eye, and I glance over my shoulder as if I expect that someone is following me. I start walking slowly towards my goal, the same place The Doctor and Rose are supposed to find the Nestene Consciousness. My stomach is fluttering even though I know it can't be true, could it? No, of course not, the world doesn't work like that. So then why is my stomach so persistent to convince me otherwise? Well, I'll settle this the one way I know will give me the real result, I'll just have to go down there and find out myself.

I look in my pocket to make sure I have what I might need, anti-plastic! There it was, right where it always is, because let's face it, you can never be too prepared. Down, down, down the stairs I go then at the bottom I see it, the Nestene Consciousness in its full REAL glory! I can't believe it, it's all real and Gallifrey was real along with the Doctor, I can't let him hurt like he's supposed to. The first thing I can do is try to reason with the Nestene Consciousness, and if all else fails, kill it! I approach the big blobby thingy and forget everything I ever knew, it's like when you take a test and you just get so nervous that you forget everything. Staring into the (face?) of this thing had that effect on me, so I did the thing that felt like an instinct, and threw the anti-plastic into it. Then it starts to explode and I run for my life, I'm too young to die! I grabbed Mickey the Idiots' arm and I start to drag him out with me. Finally we get out and I decide to leave him there on the grass as soon as my eyes glanced up at The Doctor! My heart is beating faster than I thought possible, I can see the pain and age in his eyes, I pity him so much. His next two regenerations will also have to carry this horrible guilt, I can't stand how miserable he is whenever he's alone. Then I get a brilliant idea, let's have some fun tonight, I'm not going to let him wallow in his guilt right now. Instead I'm going to be an enigma, he won't know what hit him, and he doesn't like not knowing! So, I sprint over The Doctor and Rose, right as he's going to run into me he stops, looking annoyed. That's my que, "No need to go over there, the whole predicament is solved," I say. "What?" he's getting more and more annoyed now. "And you're supposed to be the smart one," I say sarcastically, "Anyways, the whole Nestene Consciousness problem? Please tell me I wasn't the only one who noticed." He's just staring at me, dumbfounded. He must be trying to understand how I knew about it, after all, I'm just a stupid ape, or pudding brain, as the newest him would put it. After a few minutes he speaks up, "How did _you_ know about that?" "Oh you know, I've got a brain in this head of mine." He's steaming now, "HOW DID YOU KNOW!?" "I just did okay?!" I partially yell back at him, he shouldn't let the oncoming storm slip out every time he is confused! All of my pity for him evaporates as he continues to let the oncoming storm show itself, he doesn't have the right to throw a fit, he's too old for such childishness. I finally loose it, "STOP THROWING A FIT, YOU'RE ALMOST 100 YEARS OLD, GET A GRIP!" At that he just gets angrier, and he yanks my arm so that I fall to the ground. "How do you know that!?" He says so calmly that I know The Doctor is no longer present, only the oncoming storm. "I can't tell you," I say matching his tone. The next thing I feel is a pain in the back of my head, and then nothing.

**So thoughts? First chapter done, how'd I do? Did The Doctor seem right? IDK what I'm doing, I'm just writing what comes to mind! **

**See ya next time,**

** -Dreamer**


End file.
